From the collection of JVJ. 

Scanned by Ontology on 8/7/09. 

Super-Mystery Comics v2 05 (Ace - Dec 1941) (68p c2c) 







* II 



MAGNO MASTE* OF\ 
MAGNETISM, AND HIS 1 
RAL DAVEy NOW FIGHT 
THE COBRA, THAT 
HOODED ARCH-CRIMI- 
NAL. WHO STRIKES 
WITH THE DEADLY SWIFT 
NESS OF THE POISON- 
OUS SERPENT WHICH IS 
HIS NAMESAKE 



mm 




RAYMOND MILLER 



AND SOON,/N THE OFFICES OF 
THE MAYORS OF ALL THESE 
TOWNS f F L -- , 

r ; 'I JUST HAD A CALL »--. 

FROM A MAN WHO CALLS HIM- 
SELF THE COBRA! HE SAYS HE 
IS HOLDING ALL THE CHILDREN 
OF THE TOWN PRISONERS IN 
THE SCHOOLHOUSE! HE 
WANTS $50,000 RANSOM 



MAYBE IT IS AND MAYBE ^ 
IT'S NOT i SEND POLICE 
OVER TO THE SCHOOL 
RIGHT AWAY TO " 




j POL/CS-ARC/VE AT THE SCHOOt. 

mmnmrb building i ■ him^ 


^THEY'VE SENT THE POLICE !? 
LITTLE GOOD WILL IT T ___-<-%-' 
t- DO THEM 1 — -- r T y 
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t ' y^^k 
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/ /,! '^J^7Vff* 
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-% 


Rrs^y 
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1= YOU TRY TO BREAK INHERE WE WILL") 
DYNAMITE THE BUILDING AND 
KILL ALL THE BRATS! 



DOORS ARE BARRED! AND THAT 
MAN IN THE COPPER UNIFORM! WE HAD 
BETTER NOT TRY TO BREAK !N, MY 
LITTLE SONJ IS IN THERE! WHAT 
ARE WE GOING TO DO? 




JALLTHE WINDOWS 



MEANWHILE, SACK 
fN QAVEVS HOME 



MASNO. DAVEY FORGOT HIS) 
LUNCH, WILL YOU TAKE ■< 
IT DOWN TO THE SCHOOL] 
■ FOR ME, PLEASE^ 




: ,' WITH ■:: 

Tni RiGril 
.OP MIGHT 
AND THEIR 

SUPER-- . " ; 
STRENGTH 

MASNOAN© 
v SAT- 
TuB FURIOUS- 
LY WlTHTHB 

NORtas OP 

COPPER- 
HEADS 
ffl" 





AS ALWAVS,TH£ MOMENT THE COBRA 
.IS INTENT ON KIIUNG HIS VICTIM M 
COBRA H00! '."--'■; HIS H£w> 



I AM THE COBRA NOWJ BUT ONCE I 
WAS LEO MOREZ, A PUPIL IN YOUR 
SCHOOL! you CAUGHT ME STEAL-/ 
ING CHANGE FROM A TEACHER'S ■< 
PURSE, HENRY ALDEN, AND EXPELLED 
ME! My PARENTS SEAT ME UNTIL 
, — , ALMOST DIED, FOR THAT 1 y— 



HAVE NEVER FORGOT-l 
TEN THAT NOW I SHALL J 
HAVE MY REVENGE ONi 




ON THE TELEVISION SCENE, 
HENRY ALDEN, THE AGED PRIN- 
CIPAL, SEES THE SCHOOLHOUSE 
AND ALL INSIDE IT BLASTED BY 
DYNAMITE, 




VOU MAV HAVE LICKED 
US, MAGNO BUT VOL) 
WON'T STOP OUR ' 
MASTER, THE COS5A 
HE WAS CAPTURED 
SCHOOLS ALL OVER 
TH£ COUNTRY 




THERE MUST 86 A PASSAGE" 
WAV LEADING PROM THAT 
AIR-VENT TO THE HEAD- " , 
QUARTERS OF THE COPPER- 
HEADS. I'M GOING DOWN ' 
THERE AFTER THIS 
COBRA GUY- 
DAVE Y 




I'HE-HE l9SOIN6-TO---\ 


' COPPER CITV— BETTSH > 


UVAEN THE--THE COQ&.&J 
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'OUT HEREON THIS SECRET ISLAND^ 
WE ARE SAFE FROM EVERYTHING 
EXCEPT MAGNO. THAT 15 WHV I MAOiJ 
THE CITV OF COPPER, SO THAT WE * 
'QULD BE SAFE EVEN FROM HIMj 





*TAKE HIM TO A COPPER) 


CELL AND BIND HIM <f 


WITH COPPER WIRES) 


THEN LET'S SEE HIS / 


MAGNETIC POWERS J 


GET HIM OUT OFf^ 


N«, THAT , *~~<~— -^ 


V u— " y s~J AYE\ 


X £MA5TERJ 


~J4 < S2 r ~"^- 






Jf 5^7®^ 





THE NEXT MOMENT THE 
SCHOOL-HOUSE /S 
BLASTED. 



'WE'LL U5E THE DYNA- 
MITE THAT WE HAVE 
PLANTED IN CASE OP 
A POLICE ATTACK 



AT THIS SAME TIME IN A MID- 
WEST CITY DAVBYiSALSO EN- 
COUNTERING TROUBLE 

r THEY'LL NEVER BE ABLE TO DE"1 
FEAT THAT BOY ASSISTANT OF 
MAGNO'S. HE IS TOO VICIOUS J 
A FIGHTER. LET US RETREAT W 
DOWN THE TUNNEL, | HAVE fl 
" PLAN 





after the smoke 
clears Away 

P 

r THAT DID THE TRICK^ 
THE COBRA WILLE 
PLEASED TO < 
SUCH A PR IS 



THE- UNCONSCIOUS 
OAVEY IS BROUGHT 

TO THE COPPER CITY 

■ ^ ^^ 

'GOOD! TOSS HIM INTO THE L 
CELL WITH MAGNO AND ONE 
OF YOU STAY THERE TO GUARD 
THEM. MEANWHILE THERE IS,- 
NOW NOTHING TO STAND IN \ 
OUR WAY. WITH THE MONEY/ 
ALREADY TAKEN IN FROM < 
RANSOMS I CAN HIRE ALL A 
THE CR.OOKS IN THE COUN~l 
TRY AND FORM A MIGHTY J 




AND WHILE MAGNO AND DAVEY LANGUISH IN A CELL 
THE COBRA SUMMONS ALL THE UNDERWORLD RIFF-l 
RAFF TO HIS COPPER CITY 

^WHO IS THIS GUV THE COBRA? , 
WHAT WILL WE HAVE TO DO J 
AS MEMBER'S OF- HIS T 
.COPPERHEAD ARMY? 





OP COPPBRHBAOS, MA0MO OROPS HIS CASE OF- 
^T~~~-^ 7 OYNAMITr 



'"look at mv FINE ARMY! destroyed^ 

COME NSAR ME, 0AVEY AN D MASNoSV 
AND I'LL KILL YOU BOTH I 
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M THff NEXT ISSLIfiZ 
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At iMf toumtns 

Kurt AWtt Fft&M 
FJKMG WARSHIPS 
A eHfll STRIKE* 
TWF WATCHTOWf 8 
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--■■■ / THE FiemiMS lS6tT- 




r HEBE'S an a p PUSH "■■ 


.'[ TINS HEAVIER DN LCI' 




THAT 6A« NOVA SCOPA V 


i 1 1-ANP. THEV'VT SUNK A 




attacked, too. Good 1 


| \ NAZI CRUISER WO_A 




fiOLl* 1 WAIT'LLIHE < 


: ft FIVE PWM£S -s^^i 




[v PTOPLE READ THE J 


— ^> s—^gtwl 
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r. J ANmiNG ABOUT 

Bk. it ' 


\-7 SOTDIT, VULCAN, BUT I'M \ ' 
jgjjjl AFRA1P THOSE JAPS WILL 1 

M^. SE TOO MUCH FCft EVEN /— :. 
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THE MiBDlf -AGBOtWi WORKS PBSPERflTflV ^m THE 
CONTROLS AHO HIS aiO W*HIONED, MACHINE SuN, 





VEAH. SUST EM, 
"VE GOT A 

big one on the 

■J OYER NEAR 
THE EXTINCT VOL- 
CANO, MT. tfiHl 




ANOTHER 016 ADVENTURE Of THE GREAT 

"VULCAN'MNl 

POUR- FAVORITES COMICS 




«N THE UNDERWORLD 
HIDEOUT OF "SCARFACE 
SCARMUCCI^ NOTORIOUS 
"PROTECTION." RACKETEER. 



THE D.A. KNOWS OLD MAN J 
CORBIN IS CONNECTED 
WITH ME IN THE RACKET-' 
I'VE BEEN WAINTIN,' TA. PUT 
CORBIN OUT OF THE WAY. 
. - BUT DISTRICT ATTOR- 
NEY NELSON WILL TAKE 




y 




YOU WONT GET 
AWAY WITH THIS J 




GOOD WORK, SLUGGER/ NOW 
CALL IN THE POLICE .' . 

DIS-IS 



/^FTER "SCAQFACE" HAS 
**> CALLED THE POLICE ... 



r : 

YOU GUVS BEAT IT.' 
TALK TO THE INSPECTOR 
■ MYSELF/ ^ rfs ____-~--*''^ 

OKAY CH1EFA 



FEW MINUTES LATER... 



YOU SAy NELSON KILLED OLD MAM 
CORBfN? I DON'T BELIEVE IT/ 





THE FILM IN THIS 
CAMERA PROVES IT.' 
I CAME TO SEE CORB1N 
ON MY WAY TO MY 
HUNTING LODGE. I 
HEARD NELSON 
QUARRELING WITH HIM. J 




POLICE HEADQUARTERS 

NELSON MU5T BE CRAZY, M 
BREAK1N' OUT OF JAIL LIKE 
— THAT. MAYBE HE 
REALLV DID KILL 
CORBIN AIND 
DIDNT WANT TO 
STAND TRIAI 




WAKE UP/'SCARFACE/" A*. 
WRITE CUT A CONFESSION 
AND MAKE IT FAST ,' __. 




WHAT' VOL! AGAIN?) ( 1 TOLD YOU I'D BE 
i BACK' 



-AND THERE'S THE CON- 
FESSION THAT "SCARFACE 
KILLED OLD MAN CORBIN. 
AND THERE'S EVIDENCE ji 
IN THE SATCHEL OF HIS < 
'PROTECTION "RACKET- ) 
EERING/ / 



WELL, I'M SLAD* 
NELSON WAS 
CLEARED ANY- 
WAY. WONDER 
WHERE THAT, 
GUY WENT, 




WATCH FOR THE NEXT THRILLING 
ADVENTURE OF THE BLACK SPIDER 
'IN NEXT ISSUE OF SUPER MYSTERY COMICS 



CAPTfiALLA 

^r ^AND HIS Mil 




,iPT. GALLANT HURRIEDLY 
feE/ZES A KIFLE. 



^^HPT_6ALtAfiT'£ SHOT 



Fpierces the 



the crocs almost j 

SOT 'IM BY THE STEfiN"? 

CAP'N / 11— 




. AUEE RI6HT,' 


rW Zj^m 
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JHE mNl-SUB WEIGHS 

_ 'ANCHOR ft)R THE SPOT HE 

hTTD DESCRIBED 16 CAP! SALlANT. 



® 



iESPITE THE disappear- 
ance of the native, 
capt, &allant climbs 
the cliff, 



I THINK I SEE WHAT SHOULD 
BE THE ROES WEST. 



COMB OU, ^ IF WATS A 
CHINS. WEVE-^BIRD'SNEST'IT 
FOUND IT/,_J>MUST BE AS 
-^T-AR&E AS A 
THREE MASTER' 



■UST AS THEJ' ENTER. THE 
f CAVE, NATIVES ATTACK THEM 





A FEW DAY5 A&O I WAi KID- 
NAPPED OFP /MY BROTHER'S 
RAT-BOUT ON TWe AimZON, 
THEY REFUSED 7D TH-i- 
A1E WHYS 



^fiusr THEN THE DRUMS 
\0 B6&IN TO BEAT.-- 




FIRST you WERE" BROUGHT IB 
HEBE, THEN US. IT ALL ,¥■ 
/IPOS Lip TO SOMETHING -■£ ^g 


Bl//S23^ 


,£ BUT J— * 
C__WHAT? r 'l 


■ Lijii 






P-^^ 








IudoenlY the drums 

STOP 



me cant <%et 

MALLIED/ i'lL SAL, 
SUE WE IN 
CHINA/ 




KEEP YOUR CHIN ) WHAT 
UP, VIIMAS V-'HAPPEN -> 
v O ORCHESTRA! 




F WNClNdj S88? M8JMS_AROUSES 




ALL WE UME TD DO IS RETRACE 
OUR FOOT STERS AND WE'LL SOON 
BE BKK AT THE MINI-SUB' 



HERE «/£ flgE.W/jWft, WE CtMB 
DOW THE OTHER SIDE OF THIS 
CAVE TD THE RIVER, ' 



|S THEY DASH THRXWt 
TD FREEDOM 



WHITE MAN KILL CANNIBAL— 
TREE - BUT NO CHEAT 
WEDDING or DEATH' KILL / 




kjhS THE MINI -SUB O. ecTTllMb 

JUk&w To iEAve — A 

~ fSANTlC 5HAE0W PASSES 
OfgR IT, 



1*1 SEEIN' IT— SOT I CANT BE- 
LIEVE IT/ IT MUST BE A 
SEA-SHOST OFF ITS COQf&E 




BUT YOU'VE SOT TO 
SGND MY TELEGRAM 
YOU'RE THE ONLY ONE 
IN TOWN, LOOK, HERE 
IS MY CARD. I AM 
AN AMERJCAN 
REPORTER- 





SAVE YOUR BREATH, Y WHAT.' --TWATS U.S. 

HELLO ! \ BARRY-' THEY GOT PROPERTY. WAIT' YOU 

HELLO' KiM AHEAD OF US. ARE GOING TO MAKE 

OPERATOR } THE WIRES ARE/ THIS CALL. I'LL VISIT 

GUT' LOOK' A THE POLICE CHIEF.' 

THEY 

WONT 

DftRE 



TME RED TAPE WILL TAKE TOO LONG, MR. 
BROWN WE HAVE -NO TIME HAVE THEM GIVE u 
POLICE .PROTECTION. INSTEAD- YOU'LL 
COME WITH USTO A PUBUC PHOHE BOOTH' 



'GAD.' HE'S BEEN GONE TEN 
MINUTES AND EVERY MINUTE 

COUNTS. WE SOT TO SET THIS / TAKE IT EASY BARRY 
INFORMATION -ACROSS TO / TAKE IT EASY. HE'LI 

BRITAIN.' ■,__-_ r"^ MAKE IT.' COME ON. I r 

WE'LL HAVE ANOTHER GAME // 

OF R.UMMV. —^^-4 





I* l -*—- AND THEM THE FIGHTING STARTED THE POLICE, 
KOUT OP COWARDICE- OR 3ECAUSS THEY HAD C ' 
BCOACMED TO DO SO, FLED- 



, I HAD REACHED T^iS 
ED THE DOOR. IN ' / 
ACE'S " ^-j-' 




'-;-WE WEP,E TAKEN BEFOR.E VON MOL.KE- 




Death's 



By Clint 



HAD sneaking, furtive Trrti Ricker been any- 
thing but what he was, the chances are that 
nobody would have died. But being a vin- 
dictive sorehead and a rat, the kind of coyote 
that hangs around the robber camps and licks up 
the leavings of bolder men, Tim was the direct cause 
of the leadstorm that blew Tecolote apart. 

Tim Ricker was a back-biter and sore at Jing 
Matthews, Hawk Martin - and the rest of Ed Jaeger's 
owlhoot crew. He was plumb finished with that 
outfit, he told himself. He whirled into Jaeger's 
camp in the hills above Tecolote town and spilled 
the news that Jing, Hawk and the other members of 
the gang were aiming to hold up the Tecolote 
Drover's bank at closing time. Furthermore, he 
said, they were roping in the kid, Billy Grant, on 
that money-bag grab. 

Ed Jaeger hurled himself to his feet with the 
roar of a bull, red fury in his blazing blue eyes. 
"Why, damn those skunks," the bearded giant 
bawled. "I told 'em, if they learned that kid the 
"owlhoot trade, that I'd break their bones with my 
own tw-o hands! Where they at now?" 

SmalUsouled satisfaction twisted Tim's mean, 
little mouth into a tight sneer as he glanced at the 
sun. "Hell, I reckon they'll be ridin' in on that bank 
right soon now!" Ed Jaeger's roar was music in 
Tim's ears as he whirled his horse and high-tailed. 
Tough for Jing Matthews and Hawk Martin now! 
Tim's raucous laugh hung mockingly, in the air 
over his shoulder as he quit Tecolote vicinity for- 
ever. "'Shucks — the kid'll be an outlaw hellion like 
you an' all the rest. They're sure gonna teach 'im 
today!" 

Ed Jaeger had been alone in camp, planning how 
to lead the kid, Billy Grant, away from this hunted, 
rotten outlaw life. He had been brooding over his 
own ruined and wasted years,, disgusted as he had 
never been before over the trail of red ruin that he 
had left behind him over the span of the past twenty 
years. For an instant, he stood glued to the ground, 
big legs spraddled, while Tim's departing taunt hung 
thin in the air. "The kid'll be an outlaw hellion like 
you — " 

Sweat blurted out on Jaeger's forehead as he 
hurled his giant form toward the rope-corraled 
remuda. A groan of dismay burst from his bearded 
lips. 

Tecolote was asleep in the mid-afternoon heat 
When Jaeger's big pie-bald roared down the middle 
of the street and skidded to a rump-squatting halt 
in front of the 'dobe bank. Hitting the ground in 
the middle of the duststorm that was raised, the 
outlaw leader's eyes stabbed flame as he recognized 
Jing Matthews' sorrel, Hawk Martin's horse, orie or 
two others — also, Billy Grant's big bay. rein-hitched 
to the rack. Twin forty-rives leaped in his fists 
like tossing horns as he charged the door with a 
blurted curse. 

The giant's crashing entrance had the effect, of a 
hurled stick of dynamite. For the tick of two 
seconds, events in the dim interior of the bank stood 
as stilLas though hung in the emptiness following 
explosion. Jaeger's savage glare corraled the whole 
scene with one sweep. 



Brown-skinned, tall Billy Grant stood alone, near- 
est to Jaeger and with his back to the door. A big 1 
six-gun was poised in his strong, long-fingered fist. 
Behind the cages, faces' frozen in ghastly pallor, 
stood the bank's teller and cashier. In a corner 
across from Billy, and huddled in a snarling pack, 
crouched the outlaw gang, thumbs hooked over the 
hammers of their guns. ' 

Jaeger's fury prevented understanding of the fact 
that Billy's gun was poised on the outlaws, not the 
bankers. His blasting roar disrupted the poised, 
motionless inaction of the scene. With a yelping 
howl, outlaw guns leaped up. 

The giant's hunted body smashed Billy Grant 
aside. His lashing guns roared flame and a smok- 
ing hell which beat down the leadstorm which 
Howled from the corner. His great body rocked to 
the sledge-hammering of red-hot slugs, yet he 
stayed on his feet and hurled death until the snarl- 
ing pack was a lashing, writhing mass. 

Blood feathered Jaeger's beard as he whirled and 
charged for the door. "C'mon, Danny boy," he 
bawled to the frozen Billy Grant. "Let's get outa 
here now!" He did not see the strange look in Billy's 
blazing blue eyes, nor the queer hesitation with 
which the lean youngster upraised his gun. then 
holstered it and swiftly followed. He 'was unaware 
that, instead of calling the boy Billy, he had named 
him — Danny. 

THEY escaped the excited and unaimed lead that 
was hurled the length of the rudely awakened 
and surging street. The wind a howl in their ears, 
they left the town behind in a storm of gunsmoke 
and dust. By dark, they were lost in the tangled 
hills and canyons which led upward to the Skeleton 
Mountains above the Tecolote rangelands. i 

They had escaped — or rather, they had confused 
pursuit for a precious two hours, more or less. Ed 
Jaeger, coughing softly, deep down in the huge 
cavern of his chest, spat blood furtively to one side 
and knew that he was dead. As dead as he would 
ever be— except for the final act of dying. His 
lungs had been ripped to shreds. The lead' he had 
absorbed was a dreadful, dragging weight in his 
belly. 

Jaeger slipped down from his heaving, lathered 
horse and stood with his legs spread wide, looking 
up at silent, watchful Billy Grant. 

"Well — Billy." Jaeger said softly, "get down an' 
we'll rest awhile. I — I want to talk to you." A 
grimace crossed his heavy, crime-scarred features. 
"Yen — if I'm ever gonna say what's a-layin' on my 
heart like a blotted brand — it'll have to be now!" 

There was a waiting look on Billy's hard, hawk- 
like face. His blue gaze was clear and direct. 
"What makes you think that you got anything to 
say to me?" 

A gagging cough shook the gaunt, old giant's 
body. He turned his head away for an instant. 
When he turned back, the back of his big paw was 
hiding his mouth and his huge legs were trembling. 
The men who had known him through the hell- 
riding, outlaw years would have been shocked by 
the look in his eagle eyes. "Billy — don't you know? 
You're my kid! Your name is Danny — Danny 
Thompson.'' 



Saddlemate 



Douglas 



Grant's body stiffened. His face looked still and 
wooden. "You know what you're sayin"?" 

"Get down," Jaeger pleaded, "an' I'll tell' you - 
everythin'. After that— you can high-tail an' I'll 
fool the law behind you. I'll lead 'em a chase— 'til 
I'm dead." 

Slowly. Billy Grant slipped dawn. He squatted ' 
on his heels and rolled a cigarette while Jaeger 
hunkered down beside him. 

; "Twenty years ago," Jaeger's deep voice rumbled. 
j_ "I lost my wife an'. little boy to a man who swore 
f he'd be a better father an' husband than I could 
ever be." The giant thudded one big fist slowly 
against the other. "An" I reckon," he said bitterly, 
"that he told nothin' but' the truth. I was a heller, 
hooch-crazy an' wild. I'd lost my ranch an' run 
myself into debt an' I reckoned that the only way 
I could get out was to rob a bank!" 

For.a long moment there was silence while Jaeger 
brooded and Billy Grant stared at him through 
cigarette smoke. 

"Well," Jaeger said, "I— killed a man. After that, 
there was nothin! left for me but the owlhoot trail. 
Edith divorced me an' took my little boy away. 
S'funny," the gaunt giant rumbled with a hoarse 
laugh, "from that day on out — I never took another 

The big fists slammed together monotonously. 
"But I killed! By heaven, yes! I'd kill for a dollar 

.., or a cigarette. I'd kill for no reason at all. Be- 
cause — I had — gone crazy!" 
Billy Grant watched him closely. The old man's 

^■-"breath was beginning to come in gurgling gasps. 
Death stood plain in his eyes. He coughed violently 
and wiped away the blood on his sleeve. He laughed 
at Billy's intentness and held up hands that trem- 
bled. "Don't be scared. I ain't a- killer no more. 
An' besides — you're my boy!" 

AGAIN he coughed and it seemed that this time 
he must surely die. When he had finally re- 
covered from the paroxysm, his eyes were unnatur- 
ally bright. "Danny — that's your name — I been 
1 keepin' track of you through the years. You changed 
your name a couple of times— to Billy Grant the last 
time— but that didn't fool me. You've done some 
things I couldn't figger. A couple of tirhes I lost 
you— but I alius f6und you again." 

The old man was barely able to sit up now. His 
words tumbled like the muttering of delirium. 
"Danny— they say you've turned killer— a heller— 
. an' that's what I wanted to talk to you about." 

With baffling, dazzling speed, the old outlaw's 
t ' gun was out. There was a crazy, wild glare in his 
■ eyes. 

"Don't move!" Jaeger harshed. "Danny— you'll 
. swear on your mother's' name that you'll never hit 
, the owlhoot trail again, or— I'll kill you!" 

Billy could have plucked the trembling wobbly 
gun from the man as easily as snatching a rattle 
from an infant. But he did not. 

"Yen." Jaeger quavered in a cracking voice, "you're 
never — gonna be— what J was. You'll be a better 

r Blood flowed from the lip caught between Billy 

j Grant's strong, white teeth. "Dad, don't worry 

about that," he said in a strong, gentle voice. "Look! 



Can you see this?" He pulled over a corner of His 
vest and displayed thereon the badge of a U. S. 
deputy marshal. "Look— Dad. You see what this 
is?" 

Jaeger strained his dimming eyes in the darkness. 
Then the flare of a match in Billy's hand displayed 
the badge. ■ "What is it? Hell! Danny! It's a law- 
man's badge! What's it mean?" , 

"Dad, I ain't no outlaw. I never was. I just pre- 
tended to be, so's I could get into your gang. I 
wanted to catch you an' any of your men in an act 
of crime. Then I'd throw down on you an' have you 
—plumb where the law for years has been tryin' 
so hard to land you. But you'll believe me when 
I say that I didn't know you was -my dad?" 

Ed Jaeger fought with a dying mind in the sweat- 
ing effort for comprehension. His glazing eyes 
searched Grant's face dimly. Then; suddenly, the 
old eagle gaze was back. 

"By heaven! Not an outlaw — but a lawman!" 
Deep, happy laughter rumbled in the crushed, old 
chest, "Yeh, by hell— an' I'll bet if it had come to 
a showdown, that you'd 've arrested even me-— your 
own dad — as a lawman should!" 

The old man stiffened suddenly, "Hell, what's 
that?" , 

Billy Crant heard it, too — the distant, deep baying 
of a hound. "It's nothin', just the wind In the sage!" 
But there was no need to comfort Ed Jaeger 
further. For the old warrior suddenly slumped 
forward in a huddle and rolled over. On his up- 
turned face was a clinging, happy smile. 

"Danny's a lawman," were the last words Billy 
Grant caught, "an" the wind's in the sage — " 

For a long- time, Bilty Grant sat with his head In 
his hands and listened to the baying of the hound 
as it grew steadily and rapidly nearer. With a great 
sigh, finally, he stood up and pulled his gun. He 
blasted three shots toward the sky and there was a 
quick response not far away, A long halloo. 
"That you. Billy ? How you fixed?" 
"Cmon in," Billy called. 

Within the minute, Sheriff Lon Burke was there, 
and the men who made up his posse. The hound 
which had led them sniffed once at the huddled, 
dark corpses and then lay down. 

Burke lit a match. "Hell! Billy, we'd "ve been at 
the bank at the time planned on, only that damn 
Tim Ricker led us astray with lies! So — Ed Jae- 
ger's dead.. Did you have to swap lead with 'Un?" 
Billy Grant's face was expressionless. "No. he 
killed himself a-savin' my life." 

Burke stared at him oddly. "Well, the rest of 
his outfit's dead, too. Our scheme worked, huh? 
I reckoned from the first, bein' you looked so much 
like Jaeger's kid. Danny, that it'd be a good stunt 
to dress you up in Danny's clothes an' see if you 
could join the gang. Of course, old Jaeger didn't 
know that Danny had been hung for murder!" Burke 
peered keenly again at Grant's stony features 
"Hell! What's the matter with you?" 
"Nothin'," Billy Grant said, stiffly. 
Burke lit another match and stared into Ed 
Jaeger's dead face. "Shucks, the old murderer looks 
happy!" 

"Yeh," Billy - Grant said softly. "Just as he was 
dyin', he heard the wind in the sage!" 
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•OUR FLAG 

"The flag", the last word in 
patriotic heroes, smashes his 
star-spangled way through 
32 pages of the fastest- 
moving; thrill-paclced story 
you've ever read. And 
right with, him is that other 
appealing character — The 
Unlcnown Soldier! Try it oncel 
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• BANNER COMICS 

" Captain. Courageous," 
"The Lone Warrior", and 
"Paul Revere, Jr." make up 
a trio of the most colorful 
comic characters in any 
book! You'll thrill to their 
adventures; you'll t-i-n-g-l-e 
at their hair-breadth es- 
capades! Buy a copy NOW! 





Now for the first time ever, ABSOLUTELY FREE, we will ship lo you a 
complete series of "WINGS OF AMERICA" twenty of America's latest and 
most recent developed planes printed in color. These magntBcenf and 
educational pictures can be used in the COMICSCOPE and can be projected 
i almost life size and color on any wall or flat surface. See the latest devel- 

ir defense style and design ot planes 
- " S. Army and Navy! 



long seven inches 
:p and three inches 
wide. By attaching it 
any electrical outlet 




SCREEN YOUR FAVORITE 
COMICS IN FULL COLOR! 

HOW TO GET YOUR "WINES OF AMERICA" 

ABSOLUTELY FREE!! 

By simply cutting out the coupon or making a fac- 
simile of it, mail it together with twenty-five cents iti 
coin, plus a three-cent stamp for handling and ship- 
ping, and you will receive absolutely free twenty 
pictures "WINGS OF AMERICA" together with 
the Giant Camera COMICSCOPE projector. Every- 
thing else included^COMICSCOPE— tube and lens. 
Act immediately, send the coupon and you will get 
your pictures and COMICSCOPE quicklyl 

• ••••• 




daily and Sunday 

in be used for 
the Comicscope, 
— - —„ jc flashed in their 
exact color on any wall o. 
flat surface. You can draw 
your own pictures and project 
them- Now you can take you. 
own "Hollywood" screen tests by pro- 
jecting your own or your family snap- 
s=h»(s. There is nothing else to buy. No 
coupons to save. Astonish your friends 
and win new popularity. Give picture 
shows, charge admission, make money. 



MAIL TODAY- DONT DELAY * 



COMICSCOPE CO. OP AMERICA 

Dept. WW, 225 West S7th Street, New York, N. V. 

Please rush me at once the twenty pictures of the Official U. S. Army 
and Navy Planes "Wings of America" absolutely free, and one COMIC- 
SCOPE camera projector, for which I enclose twenty-five cents in coin, 
plus a three-cent stamp for handling and shipping. 



Address. . 
City 



State.. 

in Canada 5 cents c 



